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22/3 Ure we have Potts,that did never dreame 
52 Upon Pernaſſus,nor did taſte the ſtreame 
AFEg Of Helicon,and therefore I ſuppoſe 
7x2 Thoſe made not Poets, but the Potts thoſes 
And as Courts mske not Kings, but Kings the Court; 
So where the Muſes, and their Troopes reſort, 
Pernaſſm ſtands; if I can be to thee 
A Poet, thou Pernaſſus art to mee. 
Nor wonder, it (advantag'd in my flight, 
By taking wing | from thy auſpicious height) 
- Throughuntrac't wales, and airie paths I flic, 
More boundlefle in my fancie, then my eie. 
Exalted to this height, I firit looke downe 
On Pauls,as men from thence upon the towne. Pauls; 
Pauls, the late Theme of ſuch a Muſe,whoſe flight MF alles; 
Hath bravely reacht and ſoar'd above thy height : ; : 
Now ſhalt thou ſtand, though Time, or Sword,or Fire, 
' Or Zeale (more ficrcethen they ) thy fall conſpire, 
Secure, while thee the beſt of Poets ſings, 
Preſerv'd from ruine by the beſt of Kings. 
As thoſe who rais'd in body,or in thought 
Above the Earth,or the Aires middle Vault, 
Behold how winds,and ſtormes,and Meteors grow, 
How clouds condenſe to raine,cengeate to ſnow, 
And ſee the Thunder form'd,before it teare 
The aire,ſecure from danger and from feare; 
Sorais'd above the tumult and thecrowd ; 
:T kethe City ina thicker cloud Londow: 


f2) 
Of buſineſſe,then of ſmoake; where men like Ants. 
Toylcto prevent imaginarie wants; | 
Yer all in vine, increaſing with their ſtore, 
Thetr vaſt defires, but make their wants the more. 
As food to nafound bodies, though it pleaſe 
The Appetite,feeds onely the diſeaſe; 
Where wich like haſt& though ſeverail waics they runne: 
Some toundoe.and foine to be undone: .' 
W hile Luxurie,and wealth,like Warre and Peace, 
Are each the others ruine,and increaſe, 
As Rivers loſt in Scas fome ſecret veine 
Thencereconveies, there to be loſt againe.? | 
Some ſtudy plots, and ſome thoſe plors rundoe,. © 
Others to make *em, and undoe *<m. too, 
Falſe ro their hopes, affraid to be ſecure, 
Thoſe miſchiefes onzly which they make, endure, . 
Blinded with light, aud ſicke of being well, 
In tumults feeke their peace, their heaven inhell.. 
Oh happinefſe of ſwcer retir'd content ! 
To beat once ſecure,and innocent. - 
Windſor the next (where Mars with Ven dwels, . 
B:auty with ſtrength )above the valley ſwels. 
*Tnto my cie,asthe late:married Dame, 


.  (Whoproud,yet ſeemes to make that pride her ſhame 


When Nature quickens in her pregnant wombe 
_ Her wiihes paſt,and now her hcpes to come: . 
"Withſuch an eafie,and unforc*'d Aſcent, 
Windfor hes gentle boſome doth preſent: 
Where no {tupendious Cliffe,no threatning heights - 
Acceſſe deny,no horrid ſteepe aftrights, 

But ſuch a Riſe,as doth at once invite 

A pleaſure,anda reverence from the fight» 
Thy Maſters Embleme,in whoſe face I ſaw 
Afriend-like {weetneſſe, anda King-like aw; : 
Where Majeſtic and love ſo mixt appeare, 
Both gently kind,both royally ſevere. 

So 7indſor.humblo in it felfe, ſeemes proud 
To be the Baſe of that Majcſticke load. . 
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(3). 
Than which no hill a nobler burther beares; 
Bur e125 onely, that ſupports the ſpheres, 
Nature this mouur ſo fitly did advance, 
We might conclude, that nothing isby chance, 
So plac'r, asif ſhe did on purpoſe raiſe 
The Hill, ro rob the builder of his praiſe; 
For none commends his judgement, thar doth chuſe 
That which a blind man onely could refuſe; 
Such are the Towers which th hoary Temples grac*d 
Of Cibele, when all her heavenly race 
Doe homage to her, yetſhe cannor boaſt 
Amoneſt that Numerous, and Celeſtiall hoaſt 
More Heroe., then can Find/ore, nor doth Fames 
Immorrtall booke record more noble Names. 
Not to looke backe fo farre, to whom this lle 
Mutt owe the glory of ſo brave a Pile; 
W berher to (#{ar, Albanatt, or Brute, 
The Brittiſh Arthar, or the Daniſh Knute, 
(Thouzh this of old no lefle contelt did move, 
Then when for Homers birth feaven Cities ſtrove } 
(Like him in birth, thou-ſhould{t be I1ke in Fame, 
As thine his fate,if mine had beene his Flame. ) 
But whoſo'ecre it was, Nature deſign'd 
Fir(t a brave place, and then as brave a minde; 
Nor to recount thoſe ſeverall Kings, ro whom 
It gave a Cradle, or to whom a Tombe; 
Bur thee(great Edward )and thy greater ſonne, 
He that the Lillies wore, and be that wonne, 
And thy Bellona, who deſerves her ſhare 
Inall thy glories; Of that royall paire 
Which waited on thy triumph, the brought one, 
Thy ſonne the other brought, and ſhe that ſonne; 
Nor of lefſe hopes could her great off ſpring prove, - 
A Royall Eagle cannot breed a Dove. 
Then didſt thou found that Order: whether loye 
Or victory thy Royall thoughts did move, 
Each was a Noble cauſe, nor was it lefſe 
7th inſtitution, then the great ſucceſle, 
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'Whilſt every part conſpires to give it grace, 


The King,the Cauſe,the Patron,and the place, 
Which forreigne Kings,and Emperors eſteeme 
The ſecond honour to their Diademe. 

Had thy great deſtiny but given thee skill 

To know as well,as power to at her will, 


That from thoſe Kings, who thenthy captives were, 
In after-times ſhould ſpring a Royall paire, , 


Who ſhould poſſeſſeall that thy mighty power, 


- Or thy deſires more mighty 1d devoure; 


To whom their better fate reſerves what cre 
The Victor hopes for,or the vanquiſht feare; 
That bloud, which thou,and thy great Grandfire ſhed, 


And all that ſince theſe ſiſter Nations bled, 


Hadbeeneunſpilt,had happy Zdward knowne ' 
That all the bloud he ſpilt,had beene his owne; 
Thou hadſt extended through the conquer'd Eaſt, 
Thine and the Chriſtian name,and made them blett 
To ſerve thee, while that loffe this gaine would bring, 
Chriſt for their God, and Eaward for their King; 
When thou that Saint thy Patron didſt deftgne, 
In whom the Martyr,and the Souldier 1o0yne; 

And when thou didft within the Azure round 
(Who evill thinks may evill him confound) 

The Engliſh Armes encircle,thou didſt ſeeme 


'Butto foretell,and Prophecie of him, 


Who has within that Azure round confin'd 
Theſe Realmes, which Nature fortheir bound defign'd. 
That bound which to the worlds extreameſt ends, 


Endleffe her ſelfe,her liquid armes extends; : 


In whoſe Heroicke face I ſee the Saint 

Better expreſt,then in the livelieſt paint; 
That fortitude which made him famous here, 
That heavenly piety, which Saint's him there, 
Who when this Order he forſakes, may he 


: Companion of that ſacred Order'be. 


Here could I fix my wonder, but our eies, 


Nice as our taſtes, affcc& varicties Bn 
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And though one pleaſe him moſt, the hungry gueſt 
Taſts every diſh,and runs through all the feaſt; 

So having taſted #indſor,caſting round | 
My wandring eye,arf emulous Hill doth bound S' Aunes Hil 
My more contracted fight, whoſe top of late Ws 
A Chappell crown'd,till in the common fate 

The neighbouring Abbey fell, (may no ſuch ſtorme Chertſey 
Fall on our times, where ruine muſt reforme. ) Abbey. 
Tell me (my Muſe) what monſtrous dire offence, 

W hat crime could any Chriſtian King incenſe 

To ſuch a rage?waſ't Luxurie,or Luſt? 

Was he ſo temperate, fo chaſt,ſo juſt? 

Were thele their crimes?chey were his own, much more. - 

But they (alas) were rich,and he was poore; 


| And having ſpent the treaſures of his Growne, 


Condemnes their Luxurie,to feedhis owne; 

And yet this a&,to varniſh o'rethe ſhame 
Offacriledge,mult beare devotions name; 

And he might thinke it juſt, the cauſe, andtime. 
Conſidered well;for none commits a crime, 
Appearing ſ{uch,but as *cis underſtood, 

A reall,or at leaſt a ſeeming good. 

While for the Church his learned Pen diſputes; . 
His much more learned {word his Pen confures: . 
Thus to the Ages paſt he makes amends, 

Thetr charity deſtroyes,their faith defends. - 

Then did Religion in a lazy Cell, 

In emptic,ayrk contemplations dwell; - 

And like the blocke unmoved lay, but ours 

As muchtoo ative like the Storke devours. - 

Ts there no temperate Region can be knowne, 
Betwixt their frigid,and our Torrid Zone? 
Could we not wake from that Lethargicke dreame, , 
But to be reſtleſle in a worſe extreame ? © 

And for that Lethargy was there nocure, 

But to be caſt into a Calenture? 

Can knowledge have no bound, but muſt advance 
So farre,to make us wiſh for ignorance? and 
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(6) 
And rather in thedarke to grope our way, 
Then led by a falſe guide to erre by day? 
Parting from thence 'twixt anger, ſhame, and feare 
Thoſefor whar's paſt,and this for what's too neare: 
My eye deſcending from the Hill furvaies 
Where Thames amongſt the wanton valleyes ſtrayes; 
Thames the molt lov'd of all the Oceans ſonnes, 
By his old fire to his imbraces runnes, 
Hiaſting to pay his tribute tothe Sea, 
Like mortall life ro. meet Eternity: 
And though hisclearer ſand nogolden veynes, 
Like Tags and Pafolus ſireames conraines, 
His genuine,and lefſe guilty wealth explore, 
Search not his bottome, bur behold his ſhore; 
O're which he kindly {preads his ſpacious wing, 
And hatches plenty for th'enſuing Spring, 
Nor with a fur1ous, and unruly wave, 
Likeprofuſe Kings,reſumes the wealth he gave: 
No unexpected Inundations ſpoile 
The Mowers hopes,nor mocke the Plough-mans toyle: 
Thenlike a Lover he forſakes his ſhores, 
Whoſe ſtay with jealonseiecs his ſpouſe implores, 
Till with a paruag kifle he faves her teares, 
And promiſing returne,ſecores her feares; 
AsSa wiſe King firlt ſettles fruitfull peace 
In his owne Realmes,and with their rich increaſe 
Scekes warre abroad,and then in triumph brings 
The ſpoyles of Kingdomes,and the Crownes of Kings: 
So Thames to London doth at firſt preſent 
Thoſe tribntes, which the neighbouring countriss ſent; 
But at his ſecond viſit from the Eaſt, 
Spices he brings.and treaſures from the Weſt; 
Findes wealth where *ris,and gives it where ic wants, 
Citicsin Deſarts, woods in Cities plants, 
Roundsthe whole Glabe,and with his flying towers. 
Brings home to us,and makes both Indies ours: 
So that tous no thing,no place is ſtrange 
Whilſt thy faire boſome is the worlds Exchange: 
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O could my verſe freely and ſmoothly flow, 
As thy pure flood, heav*n ſhould no longer know 
Her old Eridanws, thy purer ſtreame 
Should bathe the gods, and be the Poets Theame, 
Here Nature, whether more intent to pleaſe The Forreſf 
Us or her ſelfe with range varieties, 
' (For things of wonder more, no lefle delight 
To the wiſe makers, chen beholders ſighr. 
Though theſe delights from ſeverall cauſes move, 
For ſo our Children, thus our freinds we love. ) 
Wiſely ſhe knew the harmony of things, 
Aſwell as that of ſounds, from diſcords {prings; 
Such was the diſcord, which d11 firlt diſperſe 
Forme, order, beauty through the univerſe; 
While drynefle moitture, coldnefle heat reſiſts, 
All that we have, and that we are ſubſiſts: 
While the ſteepe horrid roughneſle of the woed 
Strives with the gentle calmneſle of the flood, 
Sach huge extremes when Nature doth unite, 
Wonder from thence reſults, from thence delight; 
The ſtreame 1sſo tranſparent, pure, and cleare, 
That had the ſelfe-enamour'd youth gzz'd here, Warciſſus 
So fatally deceiv'd he had not beene, 
Wuilehethe bottome, not his face had ſeene, 
And fach theroughneſle of the Hill, on which 
Dyand' her royles, and Mars his tents might pitch. 
Andas our ſurly ſupercilious Lords, 
Bigge in their frownes, and haughty in their words, 
Looke downe on thoſe, whoſe humble fruitfull paine 
Their proud, and barren greatneſſe mult ſuſteine: 
Solookes the Hillupon the ſtreame, berweene 
There lies a ſpatious, and a fertile Greene; Zohan 
Where fromthe woods, the Dryadss oft meet | by 
The Najades, and with their nimble. feet FRY 
Softdances lead, although their airie ſhap 
All but a quicke Poeticke ſight eſcape; 
There Fanme and Sylvanm keepe their Courts, 
And thitherall the horrid hoaſtreſorts, 
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(When like the Elixar, with his evening beames,, 
The Sunne has turn'd to gold the filver {treames) 
To graze the ranker Meade, that noble Herd, 

On whole ſublime, and ſhady fronts is rear'd 
Natures great Maſter-peice, toſhew how ſoone 
Great things are made, bur ſooner much undone. 
Here have | feene our Charles, when great affaires. 
Give leave to ſlacken, and unbend his cares, 
Chaſling the royall Stagge; the gallant beaſt, 


 Rowz'd with thenoyſe, *twixt hope and feare diſtreſt,. 


Reſolv*s'tis better to avoyd, then meet 

His danger, truſting to his winged feet: 

But when he ſees the dogs, now by the view 
Now by the {cent his ſpeed with ſpeed purſue, 
He tries his-freinds, amongſt the leſſer Herd, 
Where he bur lately was obey'd, and feard, 
Safety he ſeekes ;: the herd unkindly wile, 
Or chaſes him from thence, or from him flies;. 
Like a declining Stateſman, left forlorne 

To his freinds pirty, and purſuers ſcorne; 
Wearied,foraken,and purſued,at laſt 

All afety in deſpaire of ſafery plac't;: 
Courage he thence aſſumes,reſolv'd to beare 
All their aflaaltes.fince tis in vaine to feare; 
But when he ſees the eager chaſe renu'9, 
Himſelfe by dogs, the dogs by men purſu'd ; 


\V hen neither ſpeed,nor art;nor freinds, nor force 


Could helpe him, towards the ſtreame he bends his courſe: 
Hoping thoſe lefler beaſts would not aflay 

An Element more mercilefle then they: 

Bur fezrlefſe they purſue, nor can the floud 

Quench their dire thirſt,(alas)they thirſt for bloud.. 
As {ome brave Hero, whom his baſer foes 

In troops {urround, now theſe afſaile,now thoſe,, 
Thongh prodigall of life, difdainesto die 

By vulgar hands, butithe can deſcry 

Some Nobler foe's approach, to him he cals. 

And begs bis fate, and then contented fals:. 
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So the tall Stagge, amids the lefler hounds 

Repels their force,and wounds returnes for wounds, 
Till Charles from his unerring hand lets flie 

A mortall ſhaft, then glad and proud to dye 

By ſuch a wound, he fals, the Chriſtall loud 
Dying he dies, and purples with his bloud: 

This a more Innocent, and happy chaſe 

Then when of old, but in the ſelfe- ſame place, 
Faire Liberty purſude, and meant a Prey 
Totyranny, here turn'd, and ſtood at bay. 

When in that remedy all hope was plac't, 

W hich was, or ſhould have beene at leaſt,the laſt 
For armed ſabjecs can have no pretence 

Againſt their Princes, but their juſt defence; 

And whether then, or no, I leaveto them 

To juſtifie, who<elſe themſelves condemnes 

Yet mighr the fact be juſt, if we may gueſle 

The jultneſle of an a&ion from ſucceſle, 

Here was.that Charter ſeal'd, wherein the Crowne 
All markes of Arbitrary power layes downer 
Tyrant and Slave, thoſe names of hate and feare, 
The happier ſtile of King and Subje@ beare: 
Happy when both to the ſame Center move; 

W hen Kings give liberty, and Subjects love. 
Therefore not long in force this Charter (ſtood 
Wanting that ſeale, it muſt be ſea?d in blood, 

The SubjeRs arm'd, the more their Princes gave,. 
But this advantage tooke, the more to crave: 

Till Kings by giving, give themſelves away, 
Andeven that power, that ſhould deny, betray, 

&* Who gives conſtrain'd, but his owne feare reviles, 
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**Not thank't,burt ſcorn'd,nor are they gifts, but ſpoyles. 


And they, whom nodenyall can withſtand, 
Seeme but to aske, while they indeed command. 
Thus all tolimit Royaky conſpire, 

While each forgets tolimit his deſire. 

Till Kingslike old entezs by their fall, 

Bezng forc't, their courage fromdeſpaire recall, 
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When a calme Riverraif'd with ſudden rains, 
Or Snowes diflolv'd 0 refiowes th*adjoyaing Plaines, 
The Husbandmen with high rais'd bankes tecure 
Their greedy hopes, and this he can endure. 
But if with Bogs.,and Damimes they {trive to force, 
His channell to a nev;, or narrow courie, 
No longer then within hrs bapkes he dwels, 
+ Firſt to a Torrent, then a Delnge fweis; 
Stronger, and fercer by reſtraint, he roares, 
And knowes no bound, bur makes his powers bus ſhores? 
Thus Kings by graſping more then they can told, 
Firſt made their Subjects s by oppreſlions bold, 
And popular ſway by forcing Kings to give 
More, then was fit for cubiets toreceive, 
Ranne totne ſame extreame; and one exceſſe 
Made both, by ſt ſtirring to be greater, lefle; 
Nor any way,but ſeeking to have MIFe 
Makes either looſe, what each poſſett before. 
Therefore their boundleffe 3 power ic Princes graw 
Within tne Channell, and the Gorcs of Law, 
And may that Law, which teaches Kings to fray 
Their Scepters, teach their Subjedtsro obey, 
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